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8} “1 mede up my mind that I would

iSepil him when he had finished his
work. 1 whited patiently for nrarly

iibalt an hour, while he replaged the
11 beavy stones and restored the floor
”ta Its original sppearance
i *“Then—just was about teo
i @peak—there came a strange sound
trom the passage, a kind of angry
roar, like that of some animal with
& yapping bark at the end of IL
1 Diets dropped his spade = sprang
':-‘ut in obvious terror

“'Gott in himpel!™ he cried aloud
| "Lorska’
\ Zorska—the Minster—the Hor-
:l‘ur of Adderley! It was the sound
'tl his veolce which re-echoed [rom
" the dopths of the passage, the
!lound of his heavy footstep which
it smused Friedrich Dietz Lo start up
i1 with & cry of fmsr apd terror.

the wretched

Scaped—1 never

an 1

.
.
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the Crange Valenski and
"Grlmﬂud called to Tweediedum
n and Zorska bud bean left
:‘wuhnut guard Perhaps he was
i1 raging under the suspicion that his
| i baloved treasure had been tampor-
!* ad with, and as soon as he obtained
u his liberty he hurried off to sssure
11 himsslf of its safety. Coming down
| thes passage he caught a#ight of
"Dl!txs lamp; hence the sudden
yangry rear which terrified the
“Dietz seized his spade as the
only weapon of defense within his
reach. He glanced helplessiy about
thim. but the door of the vault wad
closely _shut, and there was no
other apparent means of escape.
From the way by which he had
come the horror was approaching,
and Dietz secined very well aware
ef 1hé abnormal strength and Te-
rocity of the monster
~*Thank God, I wad thers to give
Insaistance! Had It mot been for
l-h:t ortultous clrcumstance no
ipower on earth could have saved
Jnhe gypay from destruction.
}l °T did pot hasitate—every mo-
Im-nt was precioun. 1 stretched outl
4 jmy hands and cried, “Dietx, Dietz,
itake my hand and scramble up
here.”
} *“He seemed almost as terrified at
i the sound of my sclce af he was at
! that of the approaching monster,
y “*Quick,’ I repeiated, ‘there I not
!a moment to be loxt Iam a friend.
y ‘There was. indeed, no time to be
lost Another roar resounded
s through the cellar. In a few mec-
ondn Zorska would be upon him.
“Difetz hesitated no longer. He
reached up and gripped the hand 1
! extended to him. Lauckliy the brick
ywork of the cellar was broken and
{ afforded & footbold; luckily.toohe
§ was a strong and agile man. Idrew
‘1dack tmnto the recess as he got his
I+ knees upon firm support, thus mak-
-llnx room for him. end a moment
.'lltar ha wan in =afety.
l “ ein Gott! Mein Gott!" he kept
' l‘hm‘-llng over and over again
" “It was but just In time. From
:'the.far end of the cellar a great,
gaunt zhape appeared, arms swing
. !n: body swaying. head thrown
‘b..ck as those heorrible roars. half
bumsn and balf bestial, burst in
-ull‘.ﬂrl\ succession from his lips
3. “This was the first time that ¥
..had actually seen Zorska, and 1 can
12 fully understand the terror that
18 Miss Vassell must have undergone
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i1t when she was pursued by him
'Y 4“The lamp stood on the floor
1} where Dicts had left It. Ry its side
{ ts were his hat and coat. There were
! signs that some one had been =i
it the treasure, but otherwise the
|| cellar appeared empty. Diectz and 1
|- shrank back into the narrow tunnel
:_'I.-- whichh I had come: we were
vi wedged closely together, but there
Al was just voom for the pair of us
#:1 eould feel that he was shalking
: wnith Sear
" ‘ "Mein Gott? he kept mutlering
;:"T]w devil har bern liasened unpon
"Tal The devil—and the zon of a
::12-\." woman |
' “[ hardly noticed his words at the
::11'"0“ but 1 recalled them afterward
1 “The night » indeed, rnough to
::f‘ﬂ the stoutest of hearts with fear
19 Zorska ravad furiously around the
::r'ﬂlfl' leaping frofm side to side,
10 hurling himself against the donr of
“l'.-- vault, seyviking ths walls with
o kiz Nutn In blind, Impotent rage. =0
ian Infurisisd tLigrr might hinve
" ihrown himeelf against the bars of
*this wagr. honiing frantically the
;:“ hile. The crealure geemed (o me
fin the dim fight v be of huges preo
i1 portions e
1 “Don't upted "Lilian, “veou
: nead not m. I know
M « him too we e wun listening
:: now wWith mtense r her own
si trouble momentarily forzetirn in
"'!l!e excitement of the detectiye
4o DATTRivVE
i Afier a while.” rontinued Swan
::"?',-_‘r ka melzed the coat that lav
vy upon the floar and tore
:: phreds, Then ha sank on I
i) beside the coffers that
: the treasures
v and Fapping to e buried

:: those talons of his in the pold, and
s1 § could hesr the ciick of the roins
he lifted them to his lipe, and

en allowed them to fall back
gain He dragged himsell from
one chest to another, rrying oot
Eleefully-—and bhi vaioe now

H pounded human-—as he found each
ane geacure in one of Lhese hasty

1 movements he Micked over the
lamp, and the ceollar was immed:-

ately plunged In durkness.

“*Dietz and 1 had not been ahies
) te speak during this seene. and he
i had mot recognized me: nos
' did be know that there VWax &
! means of egress from wpent
1 where we ware huddied together
:Ho kept muttering 1o himee)l’, non
! .
L]
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’
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invaking the IMety. now
the folly of those who Lad jet

rursl

devi]l loose upon him

' “wh, for a pletel” T heard him
o mutter. T woald shoot whrieyvers
"..l.hr consequences—and there would

je mn end of it°
*“1 wok bl hand ant =1

. A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Zorska—the Minister—the Horror of

Adderley, Escapesand Runs Amuck
Roaring Like a Beast.

further up the tunnel. The curs=e
was now so occupled with his gold
that he was not likely to hear any
sound we might make

“The man still seemed timid of
me. ‘Who ‘are you?” he whispered,
‘and how came you here? You
have saved my life from that mon-
sler.

““You saved my life once.’
pered back. ‘Do you nol know me,
Friedrich Dietz?  Remember the
castle of the, Valenaks® your faM
over the cliff, the waterfall

*He knew me then “The polee-
man!" be multered. “The spy! And
to think that we should meet like
this!"

“'Hush?” T returned. ‘Don't Iet
us =peak mnow. There (s u way out
of this hole—back into the house.
We must crawl out one by one. 1
will show a light when we have
gol a little further.'

"I was about to put Yhis plan
Inlo execution, when a sudden light
finshed into the ecellar below us, and
I heard the cries of men. A mo-
ment Valenskl and Grimstead rush-
ed in, followed by two men armed
with long whipsa. One of these 1
recognized as the fellow who ha=

been nicknamed Tweedledum. 1 put
my hand over Dietz's mouth.
“iKeep silent.” 1 whispered, "Not

a word for your life. He nodded,
and T knew he would obey me

“The men had evidently come
Diets’'s ammistance,
able that they cxpected to find n
corpar, Zorska wan still grovel-
ling on the ground over his treas-
ure, bul he started to hils feot as
the light Sashed upon him, e
shrank down again when he recog-
nlged Valenaki, and set up elan-
choly«howl

“The next moment the whips
weore being plisd, and the wretched
creature Jeaped and writhed In
agony, but , attempled noe resist-
ance. Valenak! was foaming with
rage.

**T'Il teach you—IN
he cried. ‘You brute,
have killed long ago If | had my
own way Don't spare him, men—
sirike—strike!”

(Te be Continwed Teoemo w)
Copyrighted, W. E. Hedrsl

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE PAIRFAi.
Again the False Friend

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX

I am tweniy-five, quiet, and
dress plainly, but a» I make all
my own clothes, I am considered
well dressed. When T was seven-
teen, 1 mel & young man, and we
were much in love and becalme
erngaged, but & jealous friend
broke ¥t up. It nearly drove me
uot of my mind, as there has=
been no one else I cared for all
thess years, He never has glven
up the l'rwld‘hm and does not
erem LD want give it up I
have been out with him =everal
times, but we have never hecome
engaged again, Now he is in the
service and writes to me, not love
letters but friendly ones, and 1
¥end him boxes of good thinge
as though 1 were his mother,
What 4o you think he intends to
do? Does he care, does he
just want the friendehip? 1 can-
mot love anyone else

GCRACE H

Under the clrcumstances. would
It mot ba all right for you to show
him pretty plainly that watill
care deeplyT He may be going 1o
France at any time, and T should
make an «Mort 1o have the sltuation
cleared up befors he zailed

Too Much for Granted.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAXN

te
though [t i= prob-

tearh you,'
whom TI'd

o

you

A few monthe azo | met a
nung lady brtween whose pa-
remis and mine there exjsts 5 rlose
friendahip After two or thres
mestings ahe wroate me she hyd
xllen in love =ith Tn a rash
ranment T gnaw 4 hear lolter In
the xame vein, We have met sev
ernl tines sinee. and our purents=s
takes tix for loavers Fiut T find |
div et teve her < ha anls
friet phrsed her sivteenth hirth
Au ovd T mm o Mo 1
told her a hres ‘
hetw ror HMr parent
I don Emow how e

T helieve
A= under

the hesit thiing

imstanees is In
whleh-
re svmpalhetle, Into s

nur molher or father

"r

roniidenes I meree with vou that
#ivtern and eighteen s eatirelr e
yaung 1 have an underztanding
of the Lind you mentjng
In the meantime, us Inctfully ws
possible, T =hould Intimste tn the
voung lads that oo sre hardls
a position 1o mejntain 8 wjlfe Finr
I rannnt bhelieve that snur pnarsent
mutine rloms 1s

are iaking thar

Don’t Be Ton Anxious.

DEAR MISS FAIRVAX:

I am righteen and living with
my anather. T know a young man
divorced from hizs wife, and & good
denl of thie time he ip gt of the
city, but on his return he enlls 10
#er . me He has never told me
that he cares for me, hut arls ma
not 1o go out with any young man
1= It proper for me 1o phone him
as | have oo phone and bhuvs |n
o out o ceall himm unt Vises 11
Inok as If T am runr
b1} Elsterin law smyve
it e mished he |
penvdl me 8 telogram L] S §

1 mgree with sour fvter-inlaw
that vyou secin w Leife anxions in re
card tn the altention uf e dAi
wrerdl nan It would he betteor ta

hite f3ke the ipitiative in the

/
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Their Brothers Called to the Front

o~

5 S

Cutting down
trees
is not an easy
© task, even
with a saw,
yet these
young women
seem to be
tacking the job
in energetic
style.
And in

5 S

' English Girls Take Hold of Forest Work with All the Efficiency of

S S

the scene below
. they are
stripping
the bark
from trees
destined
" to be used as
telegraph
poles
on
the western
front.

The Powesful Katrinka Deciiled She Would’t Woery With the Chppess To Cut tha
Grass Around the Edge of the Iron Flower Stand.

==

- '
/A .
- . Y S
- e
e P -
& v :"'.T-' = . o 0
- - . Z

Uopyright 101K ky e Whesler Syndicats . Ine

INTERESTING
STORIES

The Beaver.

The beaver will grind up almest
any kind of wood that comes his
way. A white birch tree twenty-
two Inches through has been cut
down by a beaver. A single beav-
¢r generally, if not always, am-
putates the treae, and when it comes
down the whole family fall to and
have a frolic with the bark and
branches. A big beaver will bring
doawn =& fair-sized sapling —say
three inches through—in about two
minutes, and a large Lree in aboul
an bour.

As compared with the otter or
mink, the beaver ia a very slow
swimmer. His front legs hang by
hi=s wsides, and he uses only his
webbed hind feet for Lhe purposes
of swimming. It i3 ecasy lo cap-
ture one Iin a canoe If you can find
him in shallow water, He |a a most
determined fighter, but clumsy and
ecasy to handle. If he could get hold
of you with his teeth he would al-
most take a leg off, so you nerd
to wateh him sharply. The way te
sejze him is by the tall

The ability of & beaver to remain
under waler for a long time i
really not =0 strange a problem
us it looks. When u lake or pond is

frocen over a beaver will vome o
the under surisce of the lee and
expel his  bresth, so that it will
form a wide, lat bubble. The ailr,
coming In contact with the ire and
water, in purified, and the beaver
breathes It again. Thia operallon

he Fan repest reveral times The ol-
ter and muslrat do the same thing.

Science Useless

As a means of recreation and ex-
montha,

ercize during winter L
gymmnasium wnas staried in conner-
tion with a locxl cricket club, an
instructor In  jiv-jitsu  being en-
gawed One evening a member
turned up with a bandaged head,
and, in answer to Inquiries, stated

that he had been injured by a youth
in his teenn The leader of jlu-
fitsy expressed surprise. “Do yvou

mean to say that you allowed a
mere bov (o treat you like that™
hie asked. “Well. I couldn't help
mvaslf.,” said ths injured one
“guidn’t help yourself™ the in-
steietnr echoed,  *All in my eye
Why, you kaoew enongh of jlu-jiteu
te tnelkle any ordinary man!™ “Bat.™
explained the mun. “the boy was in
" thivd-Noor window, and he

dropped a bollle on my bead!”

_ A SERIAL OF EAST AND WEST
Talak, Discharged by His
Threatens Revenge if Not

- Paid in Full.

rm“unnmrdlutlﬂ*'

By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.

CHAPTER XLVIL
(Copyright, 1918, Star Company.)

HE. CHAPIN was maving
nervously about the dining
room when Buller and
Ellzabeth entered

“l declare,” she complained, *it'a
too bad the way Pa gels upaset
about things! [ heard him just
npw out by the wondlbodmm

t Pole a great lalking to.
don'l kmow what the matter wu.
but Talak does seem 1o cross him
dreadfully.”

“Your husband iz going to dis-
charge him soon, I thiak” Butler
remarked.

*Well, 1 hope be (a!™ Mrs. Chapin
sald. "I never did ke that poor
eraxy thing anyway—although I
must say I'm kioder sorry for him.
He's not responsible.”

Elizabeth spoke soothingly, *Well,
mever miind, dear Mrs Chapid’
Come and sit down al the table and
begin your supper.”

“Yes,” the matron agresd, “there's
oo use walting for Pa. He'll come
whea he's ready, and not till then.
Ob,” with a sigh, as the trio took
their seats, “I got sort of tired of
this kind of Nfe. There's work
snd fuss all summer, and then quaiet
and nothing to see all winter.”

“You would like the city better™
Elizabeth qu

Mra. Chapin glasesd at the door
to be sure her busband was not
within earshot

“] wouido't want Pa to hsar me
sey i, dearfs, but 1 really would
like to live in the eity, near CHf-
ford. I miss him more and more
all the time.”

‘“Of course you do” Elizabeth
sympathized. “Well, perhaps some
time you will go out to Chicago to
kéap bouse for him.™

The mother shook her head. “No,
Pa won't hear of It. I Qldn't used
to mind so much, when Pa was
younger and liked to go about
more, But he's changed very much
in the iast year—this summer In
particular. I'm sure he's not well,
for he never used to be so testy as
he is now."

A step on the porch silenced her.
A moment later Amos entered.

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.

U remember where our littlis
Puss Junlor was in the last
story, 1 bhope. But if you
dom't T will tell you right

away. He was In the Fairy Queen's
FPalace and whe had just sald to bim
that if he would taste her Magic
Checkerberry Wine, he wolld be-
come as amall as a falry.

“And then you can enjoy yourseif

in Fairy Land.,” she added, “for now
you are so large and clumsy that
we are afrald of you” Then she
handed him a tiny goblet of wine
and as soon as he tasted it, he grew
smaller and smaller until, fnally,
he was the tinlest cat in the world,
I imagine. Why, I wverily believe
he was no larger than a beetle. But
he miill had on his red top bools.
* And just then., the sweet, low
chime of bells, and a delicious per-
fume were brought to them py &
breath of wind.

“The LNy PFairy is ringing the
balls™ =zaid the Quoen. “She rings

them every evening™ And then
she told Puas to foliow her to the
glade where the fairles dance at
night. By the light of the slowly
rising moon Puss saw the falries
collecting from all gquarters, and
joining them, From the low, damp
meadow lands a troop pf slendar,
blus.eyed falries started up, and by
the time Puss and the Queen reach-
ed the glade a1l her little subjects
weare there. And then, all of a sud-
den, the Man in the Moon leaned
ont of his great silver circle and
said:

“Listen, you fairies, one and alil,

Listen and keep very still
A pretty new baby has just been

born
In the little white house on Lhe
hilL”
And then all the tiny stars tim-

kled like silver bells, and Che soft

night winds rustled the leaves of
the trees,

And the next minute the Fairy
Quesn and her fairies flew away to
the littie white house omn the hill,
taking Puss with them, rfor he had
now A palr eof wings Just lke a
butjerfly, And gu poon as they
readhed the little white house they
flew in throogh a window and sat
down on the sdge of the crib whers
the little baby lay sound asleep,
For the fairies, you know, always
do something for & new babv.

1 will give him biue eyes,"™ sald
the Bluabell Fairy

“I will give him yellow halr,”
said the Buttercup Falry.

“f will give him thrift and pruo-
dence.” said Old Mother Falry Fern.
“We Ferns have no blossoms
epenk ?t. but we are a well-tode
farfily, and can get eur living on
any s0il where [t pleases heaven to
put we: mnd =o thrirt shail be my
gift for thie little man, Thrift will
surely lead to riches and honor” r

“And | will give him the spirit of
truth,” sald the Fairy Queen, and
she bent over the crib und kissed
the sieeping baby so softiy oa the
lipn. that he never stirred. only
pmiled in his dreams. And then all
the faivies flew away, and so did
little 1nu Junior. And in the next
story vou shall hear what Puss did
after that

Te Be Continued.
Copyright 1914, David Cary.
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Ferns as Preservatives. _ This Day in History.

|| PHE teaves of th on fern plant form an excellent THIS in the anniversary ow the batlle-of Alma. in the
E: pw::::nlno f:rrr[l:i‘Tml; ;nr:d fruit, nanrl even meal thcm;nfﬁwmm&“ghlml : !Fm“ m%ﬁ
+1| On the Isle of Man fresh herrings are packed in ferns. them back upon Sebas with = loss of 17 cent of
i!l| Potatoes packed in fern leaves are as fresh In the Spring- their forces. The Bri waded across the Alma
E: time s when they were dug. in the face of a storm of bullets. -
i . z
i ' Here’s the Lumberjack of War Ti

The Wolvesof New York ere’s the Lumoer] ar Iime The Plotters

spoke fretfully.

“So you have commenced Wi
me, hbave you? It's juat as well
I was kept late. baving
.set-lo with Talak. - Thers was
need of everybody geiting
supper on that account’

“l Bope Your supper’s sel
Pa," his wife ventured concl
ingly -~

The farmer made an effort |
speak more pleasantly. glanecing
Elizabeth aa if to learn what M
mood was.

“That's all right, Martha, |
the supper’'s good enough am
1 suppese, Lizsie, you'll be giud ¥
know that I've given Talak
uuthqmgowunlh-u
up”

The girl ﬂplhd Indifferently.
doeun't affect me ome way or
other—aexcept that he has
ened me when he was drunk. H
I am on my guard now, and I do o
walk on the roads about 2
alone.” '

“Well, If he's all that .
you, you cam go alome (o
oeart's content so0n,” Amos
marked. “Talak's meath's up’
week from today, but he sw
he's going away
make him understand if he
that he'll not get g cent of

wages”

Butler looked up, sufprised.
you can't aveld paying him w
the time he leavea, Mr. Chapin™

Legally, perhaps I can't”
farmer admitted with a sly
“But the poor fool doesm't

{)

o -

— —

ought to lose money by IL”

“Supposs we tura L the
way around,” Butler argued.
man discharges an amploye, sh
the smploye demand his wages |
the end of his mnul?“

“0Of course nol.,” Amos

ﬂwkmuvelluldnlﬁn
can't . trust such matters in
hands of ignorast hirellngs., The
impose upon us Uf we did"
A Peor Rale.

“It's & poor rule that
both wayn™ Butler observed.
applies in one case. certainly
apply in the othM_ 2

thinlking.™ '
The farmer frowmed “Well v
yonrself were in favor of my off
charging Talak a while back.™ ;
accused. “Tet mow you are & '
&
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ing up for him."

“Not only was 1 in favor of
discharging Talak,” Butier
ted, “but [ disapproved entirely
his ever being cn the farm in
rirst place. Still, now that he

do not hesitate o say
should be pald up to the Ume
his leaving."

“Oh, well”™ Amoa pretanded
he had not bean in ecarnest
threatening to withhold the Pol
wages, “of courne lli. pay
what's coming to him, T'll de
right thing by him_ since Tve
up with bhim so jong.
reason I kept him wias that I
get more work out of him [for
money than I could out of sny
er man.™

“I am sure that is true” lﬂ
ler remarked dryly.

The conversation changed to mate
agreeable lopics and FRutler fob-
got (it until ister in the eveniag.
when, hearing loud volecs down &t
the barn, he stroiled in Lhat diree
tion. ]

“Go tomerrow, then, if you wast
to!™ Chapin was saying lagﬂlr.':.
Butler drew near. “But yoo'll t
Eet a cent from me If you do—a®-
derstand!™

From the Pole's wolce But
fancied he had been drinking.
“Well, if I don't get my momey I
E*t you!" he shouted, walking t9-
ward the bdamyard gate

To which threat the firmer r4-
sponded by a coarse laugh and Wm
oath.

Rutler returned to  the houde
without making his presence knowm
Lo sither of the actors in the little
drama. Much as he disapproved of
Chapin’s policy, he was aware that
in his own heart he was glad the
Pole was leaving.

Te Be Contiawed,

Deserved His Leave.

« Able Seamaa Murphy was the f8-
ventor of the most ingenious e2-
cuses in order to obtain leave
“What on earth do you require
leave for this time, Murphy ™ ask-
ed the captain, as our hera made
hi= oft-repeated request. "It I=w't
great-aunt’s wedding todar

in 18

*“Faith, no, sorr, replied Pt
with a grin, “It's no 20 bad as thet
1t's—bedad, Ot hardly lolke to tell
vezr. sorr.”

“0Oh. ~ome now,
the eaptain, mrimiy.
nlud the aheck.”

“Well, sorr, |2's like this mtoirh-
Iv f had the misfortune to have
a Brother born blind, sorr. Tleawen
be praised. he's got his soight *
wants to ses me, gorr.”

“Leave granted!” gnapped the
captaln, as he burst Into uncél
trollable Iaughter.

Silk and Pear] Music

The molluse pinna, poetically
known ms the “ailkworm of the
gea.,” not only spins s very beauti-
ful sllk, which is utilizad to some
extont commercially, but produces
a surprising abondance af jet-biagk
praris. A sclentist. making a stu | v
of this, collected large numbers of
specimena, and ohtained an avels
age of one pearl from evary five bf
the molluscs, As many s= tem wépe
found in a single shell, The pearis
of the pinna are usually spherien!
wad highly polished, and ar= slr-ld
nsrd to m rconriderable rFotent
countries bordering on the \I‘N"If‘
Sanean for the adurnusent
broocheas and other artleles

Murphy = sajd
“TNn try o

jewalry,
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